BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
of money, as well, was invested), and are understandably concerned
that their investment should not depreciate. For those who believe -
and who with any rudimentary serise of literary values can help
believing? - that Johnson is a very greaf writer and Boswell a very
minor one, it was disconcerting to learn recently that, unless funds
were provided from private sources, the Yale edition of Johnson's
works, less than half way to completion, would be terminated. We
hear of no such threat to the Yale Edition of Boswell's papers, so
that we can presumably count on being regaled indefinitely with
the details of Boswell's claps and hangovers.
Having made several other charges against Boswell, Don-
ald Greene concluded that the most serious charge 'is that his
much-touted <ehero-worship" of Johnson is a mask, disguising
from himself and others an unconscious wish to cut Johnson
down to size and establish, in the end, the superiority of Bos-
well, the aristocratic, polished man-of-the-world, to this
ragged provincial with his uncouth manners and quaint, old-
v fashioned prejudices ... The psychology behind this is not
hard to comprehend.5
To comprehend the argument, however, it is first necessary
to know something of James Boswell.
He was born in Edinburgh in 1740, the son of a lawyer
whose family had been landowners in Scotland since the fif-
teenth century. Some years after his son's birth, Alexander
Boswell was appointed a Lord of Session, taking the non-
hereditary title of Lord Auchinleck after his Ayrshire estate.
He was a severe man, a strict Presbyterian with a strong sense
of duty, an unremitting capacity for hard work and a dour
manner occasionally moderated by flashes of ironic humour.
His son respected him but never felt close to him and re-
mained conscious throughout his life that he was both a dis-
appointment and a trial to him. James felt more affection for
his mother, a pretty, kind and pious woman descended from
the Earls of Mar and Kincardine; but she seems not to have
been the kind of parent to inspire lasting love and, as he grew
up, James found her becoming increasingly remote from
him.
Soon after his fifth birthday James was sent to a private
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